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CHAP. XXII.

li'ayer by Battle.
T role tliey toffther full right,
\\ r. «h:irpe ,pearr» ami *\forde» Bright:
f ry «inote together »ore.

The) apeareH midI Brake shield*;
| ,r poiuiard at low in llie fir Ida;
Ijliter foamed as dolh a hoar.

Str lYiamour.

:.*.nl third day had come about, and
all the dreadful preparations for the ju

,i.iai cttnibat.
W 'jrhat liad passed in the long interval,

those whose more than lives, whose
. and souls, whose ancient names and

ere staked 011 the event, it is
,r us tt. know or inquire. Whether the

11. for it was generally known
igi vt Aradas de Ratcliffe, invested with the

,rs an ! consecrated with the order ol
. 1, by the sword of the Earl Mare,
. in orl'-r to enable him to meet the apITi equal terms, was appointed, with the

at of the court of chivalry, champion
' -whether. I say, the young

r doubted, and wished he had
,s i -..in.- tair.T opportunity, when he might
, .Men spurs without the fearful risk of

< a ,!.:imeful death, and tarnishing forever
in n: mishcd name, I know not. If he did,
was a human hesitation, and one which had
m 'ij-honored the bravest man who ever died
in battle.

V.'1 ther the young and gentle maiden, the
v »;.> iolcn, the most delicate and tender

'

w /.r. who scarce might walk the earth, lest
he die i dash her foot against a stone, or

>r .:h* the free air of Heaven, lest it should
,<v i 'r damask cheek too rudely.whether

r r : nted that she had told him, " for
, 1 ir.v-.-If will gird tho sword upon your

w! a she thought of the bloody strife
...»:..th two must engage, but whence one only
, < me forth alive ; when she thought of
;L uiangh'd corpse; of the black gibbet; of
the reversed escutcheon; of the dishonored

ue; whether she never wept, and trembled,
suda uf-st despaired, 1 know not. If she did
jyt she was more or less than woman. But
her face was pale as ivory, and her eyes wore
a '".lint rose-colored margin, as if she had

h'T wept, or been sleepless, for above one
' r t. when she appeared from her lodging on

at awful morning; though her features were
i« firm and rigid as if they had been carved

.t of that Parian marble which their com;Viionmost resembled, and her gait and
Tiring were as steady and as proud as if she

were e ing to a coronation, rather than to the
r :r.ai tn;u snouia seat iier every nope on

»?rfc, >f lappings nr/nisery.
They little know the spirit of the ape of chiviv.-icv it. b,-cause in the tilt, the

: ..rnaineut.the joust, and the carrousel, all was
and minstrelsy, and

tar. glory, largesse of heralds and love of
«, h.i on earth and fame immortal afler
,t r « ,n such illusion or enchaut
ia tin dreieilul spectacle of an appeal to
;_'mpnt of (ind by wager of battle.

i- t re w,re no gaily decorated lists,
'a _* with tapestries and glittering with

lis; no gorgeous galleries
- vies, a galaxy of beauty in its

[ lest adornment; no banners, no heralds
ttc-ir armorial tabards, no spirit-thrilling

' 5 il-inspiring music, and a solitaryf,r the signals; but, instead of this, a
rv « \ r ttrewed with sawdust, and surroundedwith lire piles, rudely fashioned with the
'«* at.d hatehet; an entrance at either end,

y men at arms, and at one angle, just*>" the barrier, a huge black gibbet, a
1* h the broad axe, the disembowelling«ni'», H id all the hideous paraphernalia of the

x, -Tan's trade, and himself a dark and
* " "e. n. i<ked and elad in buff of bull's

c 1 and s| lashed with the gory stains
y a previous slaughter, leaning against11 r .i

_ iuc acaia iur Uie spectators.tor,H yi 'her tragedies of awful and engrossing»- <«. a judicial combat never lacked spectaI"'.were strewed, in lieu of silken hangingsI 1 sctula! cushions, with nlain black serge ;M >.r.i ti;,. spectators themselves, in lieu of the
(meats in which they were

9 ' attend ;!>,> guv and gentle passages of
w re nlv iheir every-aav attire, exceptfljl '' "* friend or favorer of the appellantI "»! :« alTected to wear white, in token of9 V'1,1 innocence, with a belt or kerchief8j rs worn hv the favored party.9 mi 'Lis gloom and horror, the only re

i i- the superb surcoats and artnorM j '- vand mareschal, and the re|8of the king-at-arms, who sate
si :it d horses without the lists,! I J > rful body of men-at-arms andI a s of the field, and doomstersI 1 in that strife which must9 M and infamy to one or other of the

8 a o;ir!y hour, long before the firstI *' < f day, all the seats, save those prc3'.p rUiin distinguished personages,1 oce ipied by a well-dressed crowd ;9 ;es to the place wore filled, choked,3 "

* ng: the roofs, the balconies, the
1 every house that commanded a8 * lists, the s'ecples of the neighbortll° battlements and the barti8gray old castle, already gray and
" 'ti«i century of Norman dominion,8 1 with eager and excited multiHgreat was the interest created by the

iB ^al KW'1>1 combat, and the repute.1 ' the knights who were pitted in9 part no more, until one should go

jH shadow was cast upon the dial,S be fated hour of ten, from the clearB . to borrow the words of the greatest^ poet.
9 ':pou that heavy day.SI °> »''il it with its steadiest ray.;9

_ j1" " Fates rolled open on their hinges.l!9 ar s- 'bunder: and forth came a proud19 » (
lae bigh justiciary and his five assoItheir guard of halberdiers,m bigh officers of the court, among9 vfl

~ leriif. whose anxious and interested9 1
mor<*> whose pale and lovelyjB 'a°?itig on his arm. so firm and yet

, ic. excited general sympai
u't was whispered through the mulH>' " was almost instantaneously.for^9<- .

~c ;'svel as by instinct.that she was
,

"i oi t|,e young appellant, and that,
. B *llb his spurs of gold, he had assulem|)ri/.e, all tjther excitementII ^ii ")*cd up in the interest created by the

,A" 1 :n°st stern expression of her lovely|I 4a,;" ber brave demeanor.
,Bv

' '' vlies than one whispered in the
.
H *bo were dearest to them, " If heII laiSbed, she will not survive him!"1 a manly voice, shaken a little ofmade reply.be slain, but he cannot be van

91
^ .'ibad the members of the court been'91 -

ta those of the higher gentry and no0^ *aited to follow in their suite,
4i .

m 'be tower of a neighboring cister9I;tL,
elock struck ten; and, now, as

^ I - death scene in Parisuia,

T1
I

}
~
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' VOL. IX.
p"-Tba convorrt bulls are ringing,
,

1 Bui mournfully and alow ;
In ili« gray square lurrat swinging,Wnii a deep sound to and fro.
Heavily to the heart they go.

Mark! the hymn is singing.
1 The song for the dead helow.

Or ihe living who shortly shall he so;For a departing being's soul
The death hymn peals, and the hallow hells knoll.

While those bells were yet tolling, and before
the echoes of the last stroke of ten had diet:
awitv. two barefooted friars entered the lists, one
at either end, each carrying a Bible and a cru
cifix ; and at the same moment the two cham
pions were seen advancing, each to his own enc
of the lists, accompanied by his sureties or god
fathers, all armed in complete suits of chair
mail; Sir Aradas as appellant, entering at the
ea3t, Sir Fonlke at the left, end of the enclo
sure.

Here they were met each by one of the friars
the constable and marcschal riding close up tc
the barriers, to hear the plighting of their oaths
And at this moment, the eyes of all the mul

titude were riveted on the forms of the two ad
versaries, and every judgment was on the stretch
to frame auguries of the issue, from the thewes,
the sinews, and the demeanor, of the two chain
pions.

It was seen at a glance that Sir Foulkc
d'Oilly was by far the stronger-built and heavier
man. lie was exceedingly broad shouldered,
and the great volume of his humeral muscles
gave him the appearance of being round-back
ed ; but he was deep-chested, and long-armed
and, though his hips were thick and heavy, and
his legs slightly bowed.perhaps in consequence

r of his almost living on horseback.it was evidentthat he was a man of gigantic strength,
impaired neither by excess nor age, for he did
not seem to be more than in his fortieth year.

Sir Aradas de Ratcilffe, on the contrary, was

nearly three inches taller than bis opponent,
and proportionally longer in the reach ; but
altogether he was built more on the model of an
Antinous than a Hercules. If he was not very
broad in the shoulders, he was singularly deep
and round in the chest, and remarkable for the
arched hollow of his back and the thinness ol
his flanks. Ilis arms and legs were irreproachable,and, all in all, he trod the firm earth with

" A nation like the herald Mercury,
New-lighted on a heaven-kissing hill."

But it was from the features of the two men
that most took their auspices, and that the
friends ot Aradas drew confident augury of his
triumph.
The face of Sir Foulke d'Oilly was placid

and colorless, with- huge over-lapping brows
shading his small, keen eyes, with a pent house
of grizzly bristles, large peudant cheeks, a sinisterhooked nose, and a mouth indicative of lust,
cruelty, and iron firmness.altogether a sordid
vulturine type of man.
The features of Aradas, on the contrary, were

clean, clear, fleshless, and finely marked; a

broad, smooth forehead, straight-cut black eyebrows,well-opened hazel eyes, with a tawny
flash when excited, like to that of a lion or an

eagle, a nose slightly aquiline, and a mouth
not less benevolent than resolute. No one could
190k at him and his opponent, without thinkinginstinctively of the gallant heaven-aspiring
falcon matched with the earthly carrion vulture.
Nor was there less meaning or omen in the

tone of their voices, as they swore.
Men paused to listen breathlessly; for among

the lower classes on the field there were heavy
bets pending on the issue, and the critical
judges of those days believed that there was
much in the voice of a man.
As each entered the lists, he was met by a

friar, who encountered him with the question,
" Brother, hast thou confessed thy sins this
morning?"
To this, d'Oilly muttered a reply, inaudible

to the questioner; but A radar made answer, in
a voice that rang like a silver bell, " I have
confessed my sins, father, and, thanks to the
Lord Jesus, liave received absolution and the
most holy sacrament of his body."
The questions were then put to both, to be

answered with the hand on the evangelists and
the lip on the crucifix.

" Do you hereby swear that your former answersand allegations are all true; that you
bear no weapons but those allotted by the
court; that you have no charms about you ;
that you place your whole trust in God, in the
goodness of your cause, and in your own prowess? "

To this solemn query, Sir Foulke replied only
by the two words, " I swear! " and those so

obscurely uttered, that the constable called
on him to repeat them.
But Sir Aradas raised his head, and looked

about him with a frank and princely air. " I
hereby swear," he said, " that which I swore
heretofore.that Sir Foulke d'Oilly is a mur1therer, a liar, and a traitor.to be true, and on
his body I will prove it; that I have not nor
will use any weapons save what the court allot
me; that I wear neither charm nor talisman;
and that, save in my good cause, my own right
hand, and my trust in God, I have not whereon
to rest my hope, here or hereafter. So may
He help me, or desert me at my utmost need,
on whose evangelists I am now sworn."
Then the godfathers led the men up face to

face, and, each grasping the other by the mailedright hand, they again swore.
The appellant, " My uttermost will I do, and

more than my uttermost, if it may be, to slay
thee on this ground whereon we stand, or to
force thee to cry "craven".so help me God,
in his most holy heaven I "
And the appellee, " My uttermost will I do,

and more, if it may be, than my uttermost, to
prove my innocence upon thv body, on this

the highest!"
The same difference was observed in the

voices of the two men, as they again swore;
for while the tones of Aradas had the steel-temperedring of the gallant game-cock's challenge,the notes of Sir Foulke were liker to the
quavering croak of the obscene raven.
Then the godfathers retired them, till they

stood face to face, with thirty feet between
them, and delivered to them the arms allotted
by the court. These were.a dagger, with a

broad, flat blade, eighteen inches in length,
worn in a scabbard on the right side, behind
the hip; an estoc, or short sword, of about two
feet six, with a sharp point and grooved bavonet-blade,hanging perpendicularly 011 the left
thigh; and a huge two-handed broadsword,
four feet from guard to point, with a hilt of
twenty inches, and a great leaden pommel to
counterbalance the weight of the blade in strij
kin£-

. ...Their defensive arms were nearly similar.
Each wore a habergeon, or closely fitting shirt
of linked mail, with mail sleeves, mail hose,
poldrous, genonillieres, and shoes, of plated
splents of steel; and,flat-topped helmets, with
avantailles and beavers. But the neck of Sir
Foulke d'Oilly was defended by the new-fashionedgorcct of steel plates, while Aradas adheredto the old mail hood or tippet, hooked on
to the lower rim of his beaver. And it was observed.that while d'Oillv wore hi« Email

shaped shield on his left arm, de Ratcliffe
threw his over his shoulder, suspended from
the chain which held it about his neck, so as to
leave both his arms free to wield his mights
war sword.
Beyond this, it was oulv noted that in the

casque of Sir Aradas was a lady's glove, aud on

his left arm an azure scarf, fringed with gold,
such as the pale girl on the seneschal's arm

wore, over her suow-white cymar, crossing her
left shoulder and the region of her heart.
And now the godfathers left the lists, and

none were left within them, save the two championsfacing each other, like two pillars of steel,
as solid and as motionless, until the word should
be given to set on, and the two barefooted friars,
crouching on their knees in the angles of the
lists, muttering their orisons before the crucifixes,which they held close before their eyes,
as if to shut out every untoward sight which
might mar their meditations.
Then a single trumpet was blown, a sharp,

stern, warning blast, and a herald made proclamation:
* Oyez 1 oyer ! oyer! This is champ clos,

for the Judgment of God. Therefore, beware
all men, to give no aid or comfort to either com-
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batant, by word, deed, sign, or token, on painof infamy and mutilation/'
Then the Constable rose in hi3 stirrups, and

cried aloud.
u Let them go 1"
Aud the trumpet sounded.
" Let them go!"
And again the trumpet sounded,j " Let them go! Do your duty!"And the Earl Mareschal answered,J "And may God defend the right!"And, the third time, the trumpet souuded,| short and direful as the blast of doom ; and at

that deadly summons, with brandished blades,both champions started forward ; but the first1 bound of Sir Aradas carried him across two!tLirda nf iLr. 5 ,:1
w. i-Mv auu X1I» owuru It'll Jlivu <i

thunderbolt on the casque of his antagonist,and bent him almost to his knee. But that
' was no strife to be ended at a blow; and they' closed, foot to foot, dealing at each other swoep'ing blows, which could not be parried, and

could scarce be avoided, l>ut which were wardedoff by their armor of proof.
It was soon observed that Sir Foullce d'Oilly'sblows fell with far the weightier dint, and that,

when they took effect, it was all his lighter adversarycould do to bear up against them.
| But, on the other hand, it was seen that, by bis

wonderful agility, and the lithe motions of his
supple and elastic frame, Sir Aradas avoided
more blows than he received, and that each
stroke missed by his enemy told almost as
much against him as a wound.
At the end of half an hour, no material ad!vantage had been gained;' the mail of either

champion was broken in many places, and the
blood 11owed, of both, from more wounds than
one; that of Aradas the more freely.But as they paused, perforce, to snatch a
moment's breath, it was clear that Sir Aradas
was the fresher and less fatigued of the two;while Sir Foulke was evidently short of wind,and hard pressed.

It was not tke youug man's game to give his
enemy time.so, before half a minute had pass.!ed, he set on him again, with the same fieryvigor and energy as before. His opponent,however, saw that the long play was telling
against him, and it appeared that he was determinedto bring the conflict to a close by sheer
force. *

Whirling his huge sword round his head, he
KrminrVif it rLvtifn will* o f * <» **ot-«v.o/\ ^**.» */*

ju »» il nun a IKWIOVCIOC l/Ub IU Hit

right, which alighting, at the exact distance,
full on the casque of Sir Aradas, dashed the
whole crown and vizor of the treacherous headpieceto atoms, leaving only a portion of the
ccrvelleire covering the nape of the neck, and
the beaver supporting the mail tippet, which
still protected his throat and ucck.
The fight seemed ended by that single blow;

and, despite the injunction of the herald, a

general groan burst from the assembly. Guendolencovered her face with her hands for a

second, but then looked up again, with a wild
and frenzied eye, compelled to gaze, to the last,
on that terribly fascinating scene.

But then was it shown what might there is
in activity, what resistless power in quickness.
For, leaping and bounding round the heavy
giant, like a sword player, letting him waste his
every blow on the empty air or in the impassivesawdust, Aradas plied his sword like a
thresher's flail, dealing every blow at his neck
and the lacings of his casque, till fastening
afler fastening broke, and it was clear that
d'Oilly, too, would be unhelmcd in a few more
moments.
The excitement of the people was ungovern:able; they danced in their scats, they shouted,

they roared. No heralds, no pursuivants, no

meu-at-arms, could control them. The soul of
the people had awakened, and what could fetterit!

Still, wonderful as they were, the exertions
of Aradas, completely armed in heavy panoply,
were too mighty to last. The thing must be
finished. Down came the trenchant blade with
a circling sweep, full on the jointed plates of
d'Oilly's new-fangled gorget, llivet after rivet,
plate after plate, gave way with a rending crash;
his helmet rolled on the ground. He stood
bare-headed, bare-throated, unarmed to the
shoulders.
But the same blow which unhelmcd d'Oilly

disarmed Aradas. His faithless sword was
shivered to the hilt; and what should he do
now, with only that weak, short estoe, that
cumbrous dagger, against the downright force
of the resistless double-handed glaive ?
Backward he sprang ten paces. The glitteringestoe was in his right, the short massive

dagger in his left. He dropped on his right
knee, crouching low, both arms hanging looselyby his sides, but with his eye glaring on his
foeman, like that of the hunted tiger.
So soon as Sir Foulke had rallied from the

stunning effects of the blow, and saw how it
was with him, his enemy disarmed, and, as it
seemed, at his power, then a hideous sardonic
smile glared over his lurid features, and he
strode forward with his sword aloft, to triumph
and to kill. When he was within six paces of
his kneeling adversary, he paused, measured
his distance.it was the precise length for one

stride, one downright blow, on that bare head,
which no earthly power could now shield
against it.

There was no cry now among the people.
only a hush. Every heart stood still in that
vast concourse.

" Wilt die, or cry ' craven ? ' "

The eye of Aradas flashed lightning. Lower,
he crouched lower, to the ground. Ilis left
hand rose slowly, till the guard of his dagger
was below his own left, and his enemy's right,
eye. His right hand was drawn so far back,
that the glittering point of the estoe only showedin front of his hip. Lower, yet lower, he
crouched, almost in the attitude of the panther
couchant for his spring.
One stride made Sir Foulke d'Oilly forward;

and down, like some tremendous engine, came

the sword-sweep.the gazers heard it whistle
through the air as it descended.
What followed, no eye could trace, no pen

could describe. There was a wild cry, like
that of a savage animal; a fiery leap through a

cloud of whistling dust; a straight Hash through
the haze, like lightning.
One could sec that somehow or other that

slashing cut was glanced aside, but how, the
speed of thought could not trace.

It was done in a second, in the t winkling of
an eye. And, as the dust subsided, there stood
Aradas, unmoved and calm as the angel of
death, with his arms folded, and nothing in his
ljand save the dagger shivered to the guard.
And at his feet lay his enemy, as if stricken
by a thunderbolt, with his eyes wide open and
his face to heaven, and the deadly estoe buried,
to the gripe, in the throat that should lie no

more, forever.
Pass we the victor's triumph, and the dead

traitor's doom; pass we the lovers' meeting,
and the empty roar of popular applause. That

*
.1 » A n J i i

was, indeed, tne judgment oi vjroa; anu wnen

God hath spoken, in the glory of his speechless
workings, it is good that man should hold his
peace before hiin.

CHAPTER XXIII.
The End.

And all went merry as a mnrriasre hell.
Childe Harold.

It were, perhaps, as well to close this chapterere it is begun, and to lay down the pen unstained,for with the wager of battle the interest
and the agony of the tale is ended.
A time-honored custom, however, yet one per- <

chance more to be honored in the breach than t
the observance, has prescribed it on the writer of «

romance to leave no individual of his dramatis s

persotue undisposed of in the end. f

The raptures of lovers arc not to be described; 1
and if the pen of the ready writer may gain in- <

spiration to delineate the workings of strong <

mental passions, of intense moral or physical s

excitements, to depict stormy wrath, the agonies ]
of hope deferred, the slow consuming pangs of <

hopeless regret, there is one thing that must J f

ever defy nil powers of representation.the i
calm enjoyment of every day domestic happi- i
nesa; the easy and unvarying pleasures of con- i

tentment: the placid routine of hourly duties, 1

hourly delights, hourly labors, hourly affections; t

and that soft intermixture of small cares and, t
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passing sorrows, with great blessings tasted, and
great gratitudes due, which make up the sum
of the most innocent and blessed human life.
And such was the life of Sir Aradas and the

fair Gnendolen de Kateliffe. For dull must
be his heart and imagination who cannot perceive,without being told in so many words,
that, when the merry month of May brought *

verdure to the fields and foliage to the deep
woods, and millions of bright wild flowers to

'

the dewy meads, aud songs to the mating birds, '

and gentler affections to the heart of man, the ^
young champion led his nobly-won bride to the
altar, in the chapel of her sires, while the dales ^resounded with the songs of rejoicing girls, and
the honest joy of a bold, free peasantry.Sir Yvo de Taillebois lived long enough to J

see his child's children gathered to his knee; 1

to prognosticate, in their promise, fresh honors e

to his high-born race; but not so long as to ®
outlive his intellect, his powers to advise, console,enjoy, and, above all, to trust in God.
Full of years and full of honors, he wa't gather- ,

*

ed to his fathers in the ripenes* ef hi* tfruC*, *

and he sleeps in a quiet churchyard in his rn- J1tive vallfcv, where a green oak tree shades his
ashes, and the ever-vocal music of the rippling .

Kent sings his sweet, natural requiem.
Kadwulf the lied never recovered from the *

starvation and exposure endured in his escape *
and subsequent wanderings; and, though he re- 8

ceived the priceless boon of liberty, and the 1

King's free pardon for his crimes, though he P
passed his declining days in the beautiful cot- 0

tage nigh Kentmere, with his noble brother, his 8
fair wife, and all the treasured little ones about 8

him, who grew up like olive branches rouud
Keflric's happy, honored board, with everything 0

to soothe his stubborn heart and soften his mo- a

rose and bitter spirit, he lived and died a "

gloomy, disappointed, bitter, and bad-hearted 11

mau, a victim in some sort of the bad and cruel P
system, which had debased his soul more even
than it had degraded his body. a

Yet it was not in that accursed system, alto-
gether; for the gallant and good Kenric, and
his sweet wife, Edith the Fair, were living proofs. ®

even, as the noble poet sings,
' That gentleness and love and trust
Prevail o'er angry wave and gust;" J

and it was no less the spur that the dear spirit ^
raised, than the grand force of that holiest r

Saxon institution, Trial by Jury, that raised h
Kenric.from a Saxon Serf to be an English °

Freeman. *
.. si

For the National Era. h
WATCHING THE SHADOWS. o

.- a
BY BAURY BRAKE. 3,

I.
Where the bright Brandywine i P
Flow* through the meadows. I

Sut I with Madeline, ®

Watching the shadow*.
Wntehing eloud-shadows, 1 b
That swept o'er the plain, ' p

Now on the meadow*, . It
And now on the grain. a

II. ja
i\ver uie lair Kunwiirie
Followed each shirking.

-So." murmured Madeline.
- Bliss follows Carking.*

Bliss follows corking, ,
11

And case follows care.
And a voice to my harking ](

* Sings, Never despair.' p
1,1

®

' The waters that (low by us

Bid us be glad ;
And the swallows that go by u« ®

Vlrvla/s and ; t ^
The breezes that blow us '

Arc wanton with play, i «

And the (lowers below us r<
Are happy as they.

'

p
s!

IV
, n" For ever each (larking

Is followed by light.
And all sounds to my harking
Are hymns of delight.''

So murmured Madeline. a

laiw-voiced and lower, j "

Flowed on the Brandywine.JT
Musical flower. ti

V.
Listened I closily,
To her conceit:

A|Answered then prosily.
" Blilhe-hned and sweet I ®

Arc these young dreams of tlnne ; *

Couleur lie rose Ol
C»"litter these gleams of thine ; ; fo
Life as it goes, H

d
VI a

" Hardly will leave them I j
Their richness of hue;

Noon will bereave thetn
Of morn's early dew

For though every shadow i
^

By light is pursued, j
Over grain-field and meadow, , fc
O'er river and wood. S

it
vii. C(

" The light is pursued, too.
, jj

By shadows as fast;
And sunshine subdued, too. ,

In night shade at last."
Rippled the Brandywine,

Idyls out-trilling;
Blue eyes of Madeline T1
Bright tears were filling. lb

W
VIII.

But quick. like the sunlight
Dispelling cloud shade,

; ^
A smile gleam grew-bright

In the eyes of th% maid ;
Her small hand in my hand
She trustingly laid, c<

And her voice fell as bland
Asa lute while she said. CI

l\ w
" Ves. night shade may banish w
The light frotn the plain, j ^

j>ui infill biiuur muni i niiisii

In the morning again;
And though virtor shadow* .

May triumph, and will,
Vet ttie bloom* in the mendows ht
Are odorous Mill. - »

sa
of

' The river will flow
Unhindered and brave.

All grasses will growj}®
And ail trec-I>oiighs will wave ;

And the stars will be keepers
O'er dew-begrrnmcd leaves. ft)!

Lik» sentries round sleepers bll
AVhose jewels lure thieves. th

xi.
dc

W(
"So. let the night thicken.

Tlic night brings a charm. ®

And morning vvill quicken c~

To life rich and warm
The grains and the flowers;

' of
And birds will be loud, Su

Kuch thrush in its bower, en

Each lark in its cloud.! mi

XII. n»:
Hut here bushed the speaker. j W

..1 J M «at?

lu the curve of a beaker
AVhen the red wine is low; ' thi

And her eyes fell to Brandy wine, wl
Murmuring: low. st«

So sat I with Madeline, . W
Gossipped we so. ^

' aci
Movement in Indiana..An association, un- se?

:er the title of "The Iudiana Kansas Indus-, nu

rial and Literary Association," has been form- coi
sd at Dublin, Indiana. The objects are: 1. To thi
lecure a territory sufficiently large for a home Ai
tnd a farm for each family. 2. To furnish Gc
juildings and machinery tor the different me- I coi
:hanical and manufacturing pursuits of the thf
rompanv. 3. To establish a manual labor gu
ichool, acceptable td all, where studonts can no

jay their expenses by their daily labor. 4. To do.
sreet suitable buildings for meeting?, lyceums,' in^
ind the general purposes of the itssociation, dii
n pursuance of the plans of the society. Fam- at
lies will go on to Kansas as rapidly as tene th<
nents can be provided for their accoinmoda- th<
ion when they arrive there. It is expected co

hat five hundred persons will remove, under bo
he auspices of the society, at an early day. ha
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BELL SMITH ABROAD.
XXI .THE CATACOMBS. I

r Paris, March, 1855.
f&me time in the year of 1774, a large house in

vhaA is now known as' the Latin Quarter, then
he most fashionable part of Paris, suddenly \ell so the ground. The house did not fall uponIs inmates like one shaken by an earthquake.
ir overthrown by a great wind, but seemed to
lave crumbled into the very earth, and, in placeif a heap of ruins, presented almost a cavity.This event created intense terror, but this terror
ras infinitely augmented when another and
mother huge house disapj>eared in the like manter,The Government, at that time exclusivelyngaged in hunting down offending authors of
pigTams pointed at Du Barry and Louis the
Veil-Beloved, turned its attention to discovering,if possible, what subterranean power was

wallowing up the houses of Paris.
.About this time another circumstance assistddirecting their pursuit. Paris was beset
iy'rubbers, smugglers, and political otFenders,tho seemed to possess the power of disappear-
r»g at will, and thereby setting at defiance the.'
rath of offended law. An offender would be
racked to his abode, the house immediatelyurrouuded, but, on breaking in and searchinghe premises, the bird would be gone, and the
>olice painfully impressed with abelief in witch-
raft At last, however, through the agency of
old. three of the most noted offenders were
ecuced. Subjected to hideous tortures, a con-
ession was wrung from one, that threw light <

ipon the strange fact of fallen houses and dis-
ppearing thieves. The execution of these three |
nen is so graphically told bv Monsieur Berthet, i
11 his " Catacombs of Paris," and gives such a
icture of the times wheu^'Louis the Well-Be-
ivod " held sway in France, that I cannot for-
icai? translating it for your readers. *

iliight in the morning had just ceased ringing
roui the clock of the Palace of Justice. One j
f tfcose thin transparent fogs, rising from the
ie'ite of a September morning, enveloped the
>wc-ts of the Grand Chatelet, the clock of Saint
ea'< en Greve, and the pointed roofs of Hotel
e ^'ille. The Place de Greve had not then the
egtdarity and beauty of to-day.surrounded
y dd houses with gables to the street, no three
f l^hicli were in line, and overhanging stories,rliiU; the pavement was broken and dirty. The
treats in the neighborhood were narrow, som- j
re," and unwholesome. In fact, it was yet the
!d and melancholy Greve of the middle ages. J
place historically filled with souvenirs, but |ouV^nirs cruel, cold, and bloodv. tTfcis day in particular the Greve had an ex- { i

region dark and sinister. Facing the Ilotel s
e \ tile, in the centre of the place, was a hid- i
ouS scaffold. One saw the upright posts sup- i
ortihg a heavy beam, from which hung, trenilingin the chill wind, three cords with nooses 1
repared. It was not the scaffold, nor the cords, 4
or the expressive noose, that chilled the blood, 1
nd made the heart sick. On the ground was 1
mysterious instrument, shaped something like t

wheel, against which leaned an iron bar. ac- «

ompanicd by chains and cords, and on which t
ne saw heavy dark stains by former torture. c
"hiB was the wheel, the last invention of cruel jlgetfuity. d
An audience was not wanting for this heart- v

ise^spectacle. The execution would not take r
lacb for hours later, vet the place was filled to rV . .A 1
ve^owing.an overnowing uiat rolled back into s

eig";boring streets quite out of view, where the li
ro* 1 Amused itself by cries, songs, brutal jests, fl
nd Sghts. The soldiers of the Prevost, with ii
ei^grand Vwtons. with difficulty opened a way i

>r t -e officers, while the guard about the scaf- h
dd ould scarce keep their ranks against the h
sllifV, tumultuous crowd. The gamins of Paris, o
ere ed on sheds, balconies, and trees, screamed h
hrilyj- at each other. The pedlers, then more b
um rous than now, threaded the crowd, giving o
tteft>nce to their strange appeals. A singer, e

atiytied on a corner, charmed the cars of a ii
ide circle by a song which he accompanied 011 r
crocked violin. One could have said that it ii
as . market, a fete, or fair, but for the giant h
alio vs. with its pendant cords, which gave the p
ue liaracter of the attraction. i w
But it was not only the bourgeoisc, and mass tl

f co onion people, who invaded the Cireve. The c
rivileged classes, the lords and ladies of the c
ourt, were also there. In place, however, of
rowding the pave, they occupied reserved seats b
t windows of houses convenient, the balcouies fi
f Hotel de Ville, and even the roofs of neigh- tl
oring buildings. On every side, gay gentle- si

len, Perfumed abbes, courtly dames, elegantly ti
ressU'l, advanced their powdered heads to catch tl
better view, or nod one to the other. The o
nurt oeemed to be enjoying a reception in place v
e Or«ve. Window saluted window with smiles ii
f satisfaction. Several curious nobles, unable ii
> secure windows, had driven their equipages vi
tr iu.Vi the crowd, and sat yawning, while their e<
»otioc n scowled insolently at the jeering crowd, ci
incc the death of La Brinvillicrs, of which st
tadatne de Sevigne, crowded upon the street, pluhl see but the head, since the execution of ci

am'$n, which a voung and beautiful duchess n
Bscr bed with such evident delight.never had m
ic p ace of Hotel de Ville witnessed so numer- fr
us a'id brilliant an assembly. hi
It *;*as not a poisoner in the person of a mar- ti

uis, uor yet a reyiciile-dewte, that called this bl
uinehse crowd i'rom their various homes to 1}
itneits a brutal death, but ^a common robber 01
ith two accomplices, about whose career had r(
> loiJg hung a fearful mystery. Their various pi
?eds, greatly exaggerated, were not more sur- ec

rising than those of ordinary occurrence coin- tc
g to light each day; but their successful con- fe
lalroents, their sudden appearance andassud- hi
'ii escapes, brought to belief almost the witch- m
aft of old. But gold has a power superior hi
ren to witchcraft.and now, slowly making its H
ay through the tumultuous crowd like a vessel 01

orking against a tide, the cortege appears with oi
i victims hound hand and foot between. a<
I stop without translating the graphic account ec

' the terrible torture known as "breaking on hi
e wheel," and the subsequent death. But, hi
iving introduced this well-written account, as til
1 artist, gives an overture to a drama, let ine h(
y, in connecting it, that the confession of one w
these wretched criminals led to an investiga- fo
in of the- subterranean chambers then under in
jarly one-third of Paris. Evidently quarries si.
im tthicli almost in its infancy Paris had ma- cY
rials for building robsequently used as places d<
r burial.the entrances had been gradually of
lilt Over or destroyed, until the existence of lis
em became in the public mind a matter of th
iubt and tradition, and the events to which eh
; have alluded called the attention of anthori- gr
;s to tlieir existence. That vast and noisome la
ambers connected by galleries existed under w<
e densely-populated and closely-built district j ni
St. Germain, under such huge piles as St. fo:

ilpice, Pantheon, and the Palace of the Lux-
ibourg, was a fact to make one wonder.and fa:
iny a time, while living in Place St. Sulpiee, hii
p mina went aown into the darksome regions, 110

grope blindly among the dead of a fogotten no
e. co
It hid been our continued intention to visit ho
s " Catacombs," but the curiosity was some- a 1
tat allayed by a fearful picture of a few hours' th<
ty in them, given by our talented artist, Mr. wi
alcutt. By his industry and genius he had ye
nied away a warmly-contested pritte from an ne

adeuiy sustained by the Government, thi^ posr lot
ision of which gave him the right to visit tin
iny places, among which were the "Cata-i the
rabs. V He did not, however, avail himself of pic
is privilege, until a party of English and the
nerican officers arrived, with permits from the he
tvernment, and proposed that he should ac life
mpany them. They set off one noon, making ab
; -entrance near Hotel CIany, preceded by a set
ide. This entrance, nor indeed any other, is at
t of a striking character. They entered a low Wl
orway, and immediately commenced descend- ed
r a narrow spiral stairway, old, worn, and we

ty. He counted sixty steps before arriving to
the end, where a narrow gallery, cut through Th
; soft stone, presented itself. The passage pa
:y traversed was so low and so narrow, two puuld scarcely walk abreast, while the ceiling Th
re the marks of torches carried through it per- Bu
ps centuries before, Numerous other passa- to

y
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ges c rossed or led from this, and our frie
was fast coming to the conclusion that th<
narrow burrows in the earth were anything t
the jjrand excavations he had been taught
expect, when they came suddenly upon a hu
chamber hewn from the solid rock. The guilit a number of torches, and, distributing tli<
tmong the rocks, called upon the party to ma
the effect. The glare of light upon the wh
rocks, reflected by the lofty ceiling, sustain
by huge pillars of masonry, and dashing wi
Sashing starts towards the gloomy recesses, a

pet gloomier entrances, as if attempting to p<
etrate and drive back the night.had certaii
x very startling effect.
To one who had explored the Mammoth Ca

in Kentucky, had traversed great fields of niglcrossed lakes, and heard the mysterious rush
unseen rivers, and watched the long line of r
lights descending precipices, this view of t
Catacombs dwindled into utter insignificantBut humanity throws an interest around objet
nature cannot approach. The do<«'.44'ul origof these chambers, the mysterious mo assign
them in ages gone by, the fact that, above,
great city rung out its busy life.all served
create an awe 110 mere exhibition of natui
however magnificent, could call into existent
Our friend wished to do in the Catacombs

L_ -A_ 1 1 i v*
ne oiien naa aone during a Rummer's resided
near the Mammoth Cave.watch the effect
lights leaving him, so a8 from a good view
secure a sketch of the strange interior. I
seated himself without speaking to the parthat went on, not noticing his movement. Tl
groupings and lights, as the company left hii
were certainly striking, and worth the arrang
inent. As they approached the further end
die hnge chamber, he rose to follow, when the
sudden disappearance into one of the low giieries.so many of which cross and re-cross tl
principal passage.alarmed him, and he haste
sd forward, only in the darkness that immec
itely followed, to stumble over a pile of stone
Herose, and,againhasteningforward,ran again
i pillar, and fell back stunned and bleedin
He gained his feet, and hesitated. His fir
thought was, that the party with their guiiwould return that way.his next, that, missir
liim, they would retrace their steps in his scanToattempt following them would be madnes
He could only grope his way in blind darknes
hough unkuown and perhaps unexplored pa
jages; while remaining in one place, he at lea
would be in the route best known to the guideSo, seating himself, he counted the weary mi
ites, that seemed hours, in that dreary waitin
Indistinct remembrance of stories told him
Persons who had disappeared and perishedhese fearful depths, came up to make mo
inbenrable his terrible position. There was i
>ound of life, save from the slow dropping
vater, that seemed the very voice of solituc
tself.
Hours seemed wearing awav. Once he thougl

ie heard the sounds of steps, and, starting u
le felt his way along.hastentng to meet then
in his groping he found, as he thought, the ga
ery by which they passed out, and he turne
doug it, but meeting no one, paused, hesitatei
md then returned, lie walked back, as h
hought. toward the chamber from which h
ompanions had vanished.but, after blindl
mshing on, lie became convinced, from tb
listance he traversed, that he had missed hi
ray, and was indeed lost. It required but
noment to reaiizc his position; and the col
icrspiration started from every pore as he di
o. What days might elapse before, in thi
ahyrinth of winding passages, he could b
ound.what suffering, what a death, secme
rievitnblc ! There was no utility now in remait
npr might gt.nmble upon thettrck i
us irienas.might nnfl the stairs Ijy which the
lad descended, or*discovor one of the man
intlcts yet remaining open. Blindly groping
ie painfully and slowly continued.now stun
ding over loose stones.now stepping in poolf water from which he drank.and pansin
very few moments to catch the sound of returi
ug steps.-yet pausing in vain.for around hir
cigned the stillness of the tomb. The torn!
ideed.for, whatever was the origin of thes
ugc excavations, they had been used as burial
laces.and every few moments, as he felt hi
ray, his hand resting upon a smooth stone, h
bought to grasp the skull of some unfortunate
unsigned to this fearful resting-place perhapenturies before.
Hours.they seemed ages.went by, and h<
egan to experience that fatigue which come
om excessive mental excitement.and with i
ie dejection that said.Despair. Seating him
rlf, his hearing keenly alive to every sound, hi
ied to rest.tried to be calm.tried to believi
iat in a few moments he would catch the sount
f coming footsteps.hear the blessed humai
oice once more. But all in vain ; the brood
ig silence.the cold, earthly air.above all, thi
itense darkness, seemed to weigh upon hii
cry heart, and crush out hope. He again start
J to his feet, to continue his efforts. Turning i
Drner suddenly, he caine upon a dying tore)
:uck in the crevice of a rock. No crew in t
olar sea, searching for lost comrades, evei
ime unexpectedly upon traces of their friends
0 lost friends ever stumbled upon evidences o

eighboring humanity, with the same joy oui
iend seized upon this brand. The companyad evidently passed that way. Would they re
irn? He seized the torch, and attempted tt
low the fire into life again.lie waved it hurried
, but the flickering flame only served for a sec
ad to light the pillars, the jutting rocks and dark
icesses, then plunge all in darkness more opressivc, more profound than before. Fate seem
1 against hira; yet, from the appearance of tht
irch, these very companions had passed but fi
w moments before. What signified that? Thejad not encountered him.probably had nol
issed him.perhaps never would. Why had
not shouted ? They might have heard him.

c did so now. Throwing his entire voice into
ie effort, he uttered a fearful cry, that rang
it dismally along the passages, and came back
rain in dull echoes: but these last alone replii. He again sat down, resting his head upon
s hands; he heard the question ringing in
s cars again and again. with such fearful ner-

nacity, "Am I to die in this manner?" He
^ard again the water dripping in regular beats,
ith a monotony more terrible than utter silence;
r his imagination saw in it a huge clock beatgout a measure for the life of men. He was
artled to hear the sound of the organ and
lurch music.deep, heavy, and indistinct.
mbtless vespers at St. Sulpice. And he thought
the crowns entering that huge edifice, and

itcning to the divine music, little dreaming of
e suffering and death far down in the black
lumbers beneath them. He thought of the
eat noisy world above, of the rattling voiturcs,
ugh of children, hum of inon, and gossiping of
imen. The companions who had aecompaedhim had probably returned to their homos,
rgetful of him.
From this his mind wandered to other urcno#

r, far away over the wide Atlantic.scenes of
s childhood. He saw once more the Sciota
iwing sunnily away, now widening into lake.
iw slumbering appaseutly under huge banks
vered with forest trees. Ah 1 how boautiful;
w near and dear all seem to him! Or he .-,aw
lome as widly beautiful, but nearer still, where
e winds whispered among bending trees, and
Id birds sang, and two lovely eyes looked long,
t looked in vain for hiip who should never,
yer como again.never he heard of in his
dhsomc burial-place. Then the mind took up
» dimlv-remembered stories of persons lost in
»se vast chambers, and stumbled over by ex>ringparties after the rats and half eaten
;ir bodies. He could not bear tho thought.would make one more desperate effort for
5. Starting forward, he felt hastily his way
ont the huge chamber in which he was, in
irch of an entrance, but withont success, and
last fell to the earth, in utter insensibility,ben he came again to consciousness, the blesslightofday was shining upon him, and friends
re about his bed, watching fiacerly his return
life, Their story was as he had suspected.
iey were on tbeir return before one of the
rty noted his absence ; and then, quite a distearose as to whether he had entered at
iey were positive on both sides of the question,
it one of them was so earnest in his appealstheir humanity, asserting positively that he

IA»
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nd had seen their lost comrade but a minute befon
?se that, although the rest considered it quite absur
>ut that any one would willingly drop behind i
to such a place, they turned to search for him
ge Had he remained where first he lost them, th
de greater part of his suffering would have bee
rm saved him. But after carefully retracing tliei
.rk steps, and asking the old man who had openeite the entrance for them, and hearing his assertio:
ed that the same number came out that he had peiith mitted to go in, they laughed at their fears, am
nd separated.
n- It is a singular fact that one of the companily who had denied at first, and felt satisfied in hi

denial, that Mr. W. was one of the party.afle
ve they had separated, suddenly remembered a litth
lit, circumstance which brought the missing friem
of to mind. He hastened to his room, and, no
ed finding him there, to his various places of resort
he but with like success. As the night wore on
:e. and no tidings of the lost could be had, he fel
ts so certain of the terrible fact that he could no
iu sleep, and at last hastened to the proper author
ed ities with his startling announcement. The en
a tire force was at once put in requisition ; and
to after hours of painful search, our hero was dis
re, covered and conveyed to a place where he coulc
:e. be cared for.
as '
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Jl people's Department.
Ie

an appeal.ty
(ie Ci.Evei.avd, Ohio, March 28, 1855.
n, In one of the darkest hours of the Revolu
e- tion, America appealed to a foreign Power foi
of aid. Lonis XVI, a Catholic sovereign, becami
ir our ally; and Lafayette, his great heart throb
il- bing with love for our cause, devoted his coon
ie sels and his blood to its service. Time passes
n- America achieves independence. She growli- strong and proud. She has her influence a
s. every civilized court in the world. She count:
St her sons hv millions, and hpraerns nf mnnnlnit
g. and plain grow too last to he counted. Nevei
st was a nation with so brilliant a future; nevei
le a people with so many promises of a gloriou/
ig destiny. She has won respect and confidence
h. where nations of greater age and renown seel
is. for it in vain. Not an impediment, but those
is, of her own creating, opposes the swifl coming
.8- of that day when the American Republic may
st command the homage of every nation on earth,
is. But impediments do stand in the way. The
n- true patriotism, the deeply-Beated philanthropy
g. of the country have toiled day and night for
of their removal. Clouds and storms have not
in quenched their ardor, and the winter of ill sue
re cess has gathered its frowns in vain. You
10 know, sir, how the hearts of good men were
of taking courage at the signs of the times, all
le betokening a swill victory over the great sin ol

the nation. You know with what ardor thf
bt free States wheeled one after another into line,
p, ready to defy and to destroy whatever force the
n. slave States, or rather the Slave Power, mightil- bring against them. But in a night, in an
id hour when no other danger threatened, the
j, voice of our rejoicing was hushed. Another
ie shout was raised. Another army, masked and
is disguised, were in the field. No more quarrellyling about the institutions of the country, no
ie more contests between Freedom and Slavery;is but down with the foreigners! up with the naatives ! wore the shouts which strained the iungsd of impulsive folly. In an hour which called
d for no unusual effort, when no danger threatisened, when none existed, except what political
e knaves had conjured up for political purposes,d when the winds were slumbering and tne waters
l- calm, a great people rushed from their old and
if tried cratls, east off their scarred and trusty
y armor, hid themselves behind masks and dis-
v guises, ueiueu ineir lucnuiy, ucsiiatea, evaded,
f, equivocated.and all for what ? To prevent
i- foreigners from getting all the offices, and ruinsing the country.
g Many of our true and tried friends consented
i- to let the Anti-Slavery cause work its way alone,
n for the " Supreme Order of the Star-Spangled
>. Banner*' called them to the higher and holier
e duty of crushing out foreigners. And so, by1- poorly-clothed evasions and childish equivocasdons, they plotted iu their secret councils to
e blot all knowledge of national sins, and to kius,die aud keep alive international and religious
s jealousies. Ob ! this clannishness, this paltrypandering to the vilest of popular passions, by
e a people who boast of their great and good
s supcreminence, makes the heart sick. And
t then, with what arrogance they claim everyvictory, and with what submissiveness do we
e yield to their claims ! Anti-Slavery men, AntieSlavery organizations, which last fall bnckled
1 on their armor for a good fight, and coniquered gloriously, are giving up all their lau-rels, without hardly a struggle, to this "Su»preme Order of the Star-Spangled Banner."
i Our newspapers have forgotten their old devo-tion, and, with few exceptions, are either silent
i as the grave, or devoted to abuse of the unforitunate men who consented to be born in the
i home of Lafayette, the beautiful fatherland of
r Schiller and Goethe, or among the moors of
, poor Ireland.
f Last week, a paper came to us from Ravenrna.u paper which in time past lias done us
r good service.with an apotheosis of Bill Poole,
- who was murdered in his own groggery, in a
i quarrel which his own brutal and filthy lan-guage provoked, who ".died as the fool dieth,"-j with a lie on his lips. "To this complexion
; has it come at last."

And then wo have the u Know Somethings."
Whether they know themselves by a name

' within a name, like the Know Nothings, has
i not transpired. Some of our best Anti-Slaveryr influences, I hare reason to believe, are at

work for this Order. They talk of uniting the
Anti-Papal aud Anti-Slavery vote, and electing
a President. Are we to understand that this
secret society is to act, politically, independent
of any Anti-Slavery or Republican party, which |does not see fit to-proscribe any religious sect?
In a word, are we of the North, who love Freedom,and are disposed to stand on that issue,
and battle for it with undivided zeal, till Sla-
vory no longer darkens the land.are we to
come in conflict with these headless Orders,
whose weapons arc concealed, and whose policyis hidden behind their midnight machinery?Should the party of Freedom meet the partyof Slavery with honest and Democratic openness,or should they meet with masks, and in
the night? Oh ! if those great aud good men, |who fought when life was the price of victory,could look fVom the serene heavens, and see
the petty partisan strifes to which this greatnation descends, and observe the paltry means
we seize on to accomplish paltry ends, how
must they blush for the country they raised,
and sanctified with their blood ! What is a

victory, what is a triumph, if no moral purpose,if no humanity, if no virtue, sanctify f
them? But virtue, humanity, morality, ask for
no masked champions, no secret councils, no
veiled ballot-bo^es. D. A. G.

TINNGS IN MICHIGAN.
The following letter is from one who i« in a

position to speak intelligently..Ed. Era.
t,ansivo, Mich., .March 28, 1855. j1 have to-day, for the first time, noticed in

the Era of the 15th inat., a communication
from Cass county, in this State, sigued " C,
Shanahan," which I think ought not. to pass
unnoticed, I am an entire stranger to the writerof that article, $nd am consequently bound
to believe that he has written frankly sentiments

j which he honestly entertains. At the samo
time, 1 must say that his communication is calculatedto mislead those not familiar with Michicanpoliticsj and to mislead them, too, iu a
way not at all gratifying to the great mass of
the Republican party of this State.

Mr. Shanahan seems to have formed the ideathat the Republican aud Know Nothing partiesin Michigan are one and the same thing; or, if
not precisely the same, that they are lovingtwin brothers, both seeking the same end, both
toiling for the same object, And it is this impression^hieh a stranger would certainly gathertfom his remarks, to which I object. I ob-
ject to this because it is certainly a misrepresentationof the facts. The two parties are en!tirely dissimilar, and so far as the masses are
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RATES OE ADVERTISING.
Ten cents a line for the first insertion, fir*

cents a line for each subsequent one. 'fVn
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i, concerned have, I am coufident, but little symdpathy with each other. ol
n We need only go back to the organization of 1
i. the Republican party during the summer ofI
e 1854. and briefly trace its history to the pros I
n ent time, to prove this. What led to the form »rtion of the Republican party? Was it the spiritd of opposition to foreign influence? Was it a
n feeling of hostility to Catholics or to foreigner.-.?No; nothing of the kind. Every man in Miohdigan remembers tin* eloquent "appeal" that

went forth to the peoplp, calling upon tbt ia to
y assemble in their sovereign capacity, and con-
s denui the "great wrong which had been perpertrated," and to take such measures as went
e deemed proper to prevent a recurrence of such
I evils. That "great wrong" was the repeal of
t the prohibitory clause of the Missouri Compromise.It had no reference to foreigners or to
, foreign influence. It said not a word about InI
t " paupers and convicts from foreign lands." It
t was entirely s'lent a* to ?..r- "overshadowing
- influence of the Pope." It limped not a svliablo

against Catholicism or Jesuitism. No : it was

, not a quarrel with any particular form of r.-li
gion that called the freemen of Michigan to1gether. They met. not to make war upon men
who were so unfortunate as to have been l>oru
beneath the skies of a foreign land; they mot
to consider the deeds of our own countrymen,
of native-born American citizens. i

It was in view of the long list of aggressions
perpetrated upon the people of this Union, by
the pro-slavery men of the South and their a
docile servants of the North, that the freemen

- of Michigan assembled and organized the He- I
-Ti.« 7./. .1,:."«

j organization was. as before intimated, the "re cjpeal of til.- pro! "ftory e!a..-c of tin- Sl;s» un I
( Compromise.

i. And what was the action of that groat gatb3ering of Freemen ? Was there unv cry of " fur
t ei<rn influence," "Catholicism," .lcauitisiu? " »' <

4 any modification of our natr.ru'i.ati n lav <i. \
i manded ? any manifesto against men not of nartive birth ? No, not a w rd. I'.nt there tru-j
r something said ;d out Slavery; there in. some
3 talk about that gigantic power which baa no

, long governed the nation with un it >n r< 1; and j
: there were some resolutions parsed torching
i this subject.resolutions, too, which were full

of meaning and full of truth, nud which the
people sanctioned and approved at the ballot- 4'
box in a very emphatic manner. It was verydecidedly an Anti-Slavery meeting; itwns. too,
an American meeting; but it was far front beinga Know Nothing meeting-.very far from
being a Natire American meeting. JThev demanded the repeal of the FugitiveSlave Law, the abolition of Slavery in the lbttrict of Columbia, the prohibition of Slaveryin the Territories, declared against the admisfsion of any more slave States, A c., but said not

I one word in favor of the peculiar dm-trines of
the so-called Know Nothing organization.

Well, on these issues the people went into the
canvass, and the Republican ticket prevailed. JAnd what was the course of the Coventor
and Legislature elected ? Any Know Nothingdoctrines advocated by the Governor in his
message? Not a word. The subject of Sla
very wa3 very ablv, fully, boldly discussed ; but
foreigners were not assailed, and Native Americanismreceived not a particle of "aid and
comfort."

Well, how stood matters in the Legislature?Slavery received all necessary and proper at- '}tention. Very stringent resolutions were passjed, instructing the men who then representedthe people of Michigan in the United States
Senate; a law was passed to protect the peopleof the State against Southern kidnappers; the
jails of the State were closed, against the ad
mission of persons claimed ns fugitive slaves;but no legislation at all, not the first act or
resolution, which could he claimed as favoringthe peculiar and narrow views of the Know
Nothings.

And, still further, there are at the presenttime some twenty papers in the State that la
| vor the Kepubliean organization, mn't of tin-in jbeing its bold and ont-spoken advocate* and \
supporters. And there is hut one that comes
out decidedly for the Know Nothing party; ]and, strange to say, that is and has been a
Democratic, or, as your correspondent has it," Locofoco " paper. There is another, the De-
troit Advertiser, to which your correspondentrefers as throwing cold water on the Kepublicanmovement, and " trying to divide the partylast fall," which appears to have gone over to
the Know Nothing organization. So, if the
two parties in this State known as the Repnb'liean nnd Know Nothing are the same in fact, ;jit is very singular that the only two organs ot !
the latter, party should be found among thu
most bitter opponents of the former.

I am very confident, also, that the Know
Nothing influence, in securing the triumph of
the Republican ticket nt the last election in
this State, is greatly overrated. I have goo«lauthority for saying that there are but a few
thousand of the Order in the State, and that
the members of the lodges, mostly, perhapsunanimously, voted the Democratic or "Loco- 'J
foco" ticket.
There is another fact, universally acknowledgedhere; and that is, that nine-tenths, and

probably ninety-nine hundredths, of these Know
Nothings, who voted the Republican ticket,
would have voted just as they did vote, had
they not been connected with the first-named :
organization. jJn fact, it is all moonshine for a man to believethat Republicanism and Know Nothing- \ism in Mietygan are the same. Ami I givo
you my worn for it, Mr. Editor, thut you can 'I
oppose this jjew-fanglod Ameru'an partv withoutgiving offence to a great majority of the
Republicans of Michigan. We. the Republicans,fight openly against a great and growingevil; they, the Know Nothings, fight in the
dark, against an imaginary foe. We extend
"©fjualand exact justice " to all men; they,to all white, native-born Americans. We trust
in God, und the intelligence and virtue of the
People; they in their secret conclaves, their
midnight deliberations, and the bitter and ungenerousprejudices of their partisans. Maythe right triumph!

Yours, for Freedom, Antrim.

western know somirnilnos.
ci.svki.axi>, o., mnrch 20, 18.">.">.

The primary object of the Know SomethingOrder is to divorce " Sam " from his unholv alliancewith slaveholders, and cause him to putbis trust in Freedom. The Anti-Shuerv Know
Nothings of Ohio are deeply alarmed at the
Tvroonnf rnaeitiAn nl » ^ < *" < ' * '
rvov.o n»v«» uiuvr mi llio pC4lissue. They find that within the Order they
are not permitted to discuss the rights of Free
Labor, and that the Order, in its official action,
utterly ignores and suppresses the agitation of
the Slavery question. This is playing as directlyinto the hands of the Oligarchy as did
the Baltimore platforms of 1S52. To save tho
Know Nothings from this quagmire, is the
chief aim of the Know Something*. In
to numerous inquiries, the Grand Council has
directed that the Platform of the Order, with
certaiu directions and explanation*, he made
public. The following is the Circular.

Jonathan".
Itdiform ofPrinciple offht Know infj*.

1. Opposition to all forms of tyranny over
the mine and body of man.

2. Neither Nature, nor the Constitution of
our country, recognises the right of tuan

property in man.
3. Principles and character, not birthplace,

are the true standard of qualification for c-itizouship.
4. No adherent of any foreign Power, either

political or politico-ecclesiastic, should be eligi.ble to naturalization.
5. There should be neither Slavery nor involnutaryservitude, except for the punishment of

crime, in any of the Territories, nor should any
more slave States be added to the Union.

6. Candidates for political offices should be
men of undoubted integrity and sobrietv, and
known to be in favor of resisting, by all lawful
and constitutional means, the aggressious of
Popery and Slavery.

7. The People are the rightful aouroa of po[seefourth face.]
I


